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Ear trouble arising from an attack of measles compelled
me to spend some of the summer months of 1886 in taking the
cure at Reichenhall. I was thus, to my great disappointment,
prevented from training my regiment myself. From Reichen-
'hall 1 was first commanded to my grandfather's presence in
Gastein, as I shall later describe more fully, and thence
dispatched to Brest-Litovsk, From there I went direct to
Strassburg in order to deliver my report to my grandfather,
and was detailed for duty during the Imperial manoeuvres
on Count Haeseler's Cavalry Division. Attached to his staff
I enjoyed the most perfect days the heart of a cavalryman
could desire. Haeseler's ardent spirit set every cavalryman
in his division afire. By enveloping movements and sudden
invasions he constantly took the enemy unaware and
vanquished him. On the last day of the manoeuvres a bold
flanking march and the use of bridges abandoned by the
opposing force enabled him to take them in the rear and win
a victory over their entire artillery by a brilliant attack;
thereby bringing the manoeuvres to an unexpected conclusion.
Immediately after the close of the manoeuvres my father took
the greatest pleasure in congratulating the Count on the
success of his coup de main and in presenting him on the
spot with the " blue letter/' containing his promotion to
Lieutenant-General. The succeeding winter was entirely taken
up by profitable " war-games/" and theoretical instruction
in the art of command. Meanwhile a serious state of
affairs had arisen in the Union Club through my absolute
refusal of the request of the President, the Duke of Ratibor,
that I should withdraw my ban. In consequence the Club
left no stone unturned to undermine my influence. My father
and my aunt Louise, then visiting my grandfather, who
both shared my opinion in the matter, informed me of
the numerous attempts being made in certain high quarters
to influence my grandfather against me. To my great pain
I found that, for a time, these machinations had a certain
measure of success. Unhappily, my grandfather had been
induced to become an honorary patron of the club, and
Albedyll, who in this affair was not on my side, would not